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After Mr. Lincoln’s first meeting with
@Gen. Grant, ha was asked regarding his
personal impressions of the new commander.
He replied: “Well, I hardly know what to
think of him. He's the quietest little fel-
low vou ever saw. He makes the least
fuss of any man you ever knew. I believe
two or three times he has been In this roon
& minute or 50 before I knew he was hiere.
It's about so all arnund. The only evi-
dence you have that he's in any place is that
he makes things git! Wherever he s,
things move.”

THE FIRST “GENERAL"
FOUND.

LINCOLN HAD

To a subsequent inquiry as to his esti-
mate of Gruot’s mil capacities, Mr.
Lincoln respondesd, emphasis:

“Grant is the General I've had.
He's a 5 1. “How do yvou mean, Mr.
Lincoln? Lis visitor asked. “Well, I'll
tell you what I mean,” replied Lincoln.
*You know how it's beon with all the rest.
As soon as I piut a man in command of the
army, he’d come to me with the planof a
rampaign, and about as much as to say:
'§(Wu' 1 don’t believe T can do it, but if you
gay so I'll try it on,’ and so put the responsi-
bility of success or failure on me. They
all wanted me to be the General. Now, it
isn't so with Grant. He hasn't told me
what his plans are. 1 don't know, and
I don't want to know. I am glad to find
a man who can go ahead without me.
When any of the rest set out on a campaign
they'd look over matters and pick out
some ane thing they were ghort of and
they knew I couldn’t give them, and tell
me they couldn’t hope to win unless they
had it—and it was most generally cav-
alry. Now, when Grant took hold, T was
waiting to see what his pet impossibility
would be, and I reckoned it would be cav-
alry, of course, for we hadn’t horses enough
to mount what men we had. Thers were
15,000 or thersabouts up near Harper's
Ferry, and no horses to put them on.  Well,
the other day Grant sent to me about these
very men, just as I expected; but what he
wanted to know was whether he could
make infaniry of 'em or disband ‘em.
He doesn’t ask impossibilities of me, and
he's the first General I've had that didn't.”
On another occasion Mr, Lincoln sald
of Grant: “The great thing about him is
his cool persistency of purpese. Ha is not
easily excited, and he hes the grip of a bull-
dog. When he once gets his teeth in,
mothing can shake him off.”

LINCOLN'S CONFIDENCE IN GRANT.

The President’s satisfactlon with the
Bew commander was speedily eommuni-
cated to him in a characteristically frank
manner, in a letter dated April 20, 1804:

“LIEUT.-GEN. GRANT: Not expecting to
you before the Spring campaign opens,
wish tn express in this way my entire
satisfaction with what you have done up
to this time, so far as I understand it. The
particulars of your plan I neither know nor
week to know. You are vigilant and self.
reliant; and, pleased with this, I wish not to
obtrude any restraint= or constraints upon
you. _\\‘i;ﬂo I am very anxious that anv
Ereat disaster or capture of our men in great
numbers shall be avoided, I know that these

first

ints are less likely to escaps your atten- | s

n than they would be mine. " If there be
anything wanting which is in my power
to give, do not fail 1o let me know it. And
now, with a brave army and a just cause,
may God sustain you.

“Yours, very truly, A. LINCOLN."

Gen. Grant himself wrote, on this point:
“In my first interview with Mr. Lincoln,
alone, he stated to me that he had never
professed to be a military man, or to know
how campaigns should be eonducted, and
mever wanted to interfere in thiem; but that
procrastination on the part of commanders,
and the pressure of the people at the North
and of Congress, which, like the poor, he
‘bad always with him,” had foreed
Into issuing his well-known series of ‘-
eutive Urnders.' He did not know bt they
were all wrong, and did know that some of
them were. All he wuanted, or had ever
wanted, he said, was 1) some one wiatld
take thie res v oatl det, and call on
bhim for all the assistiance needod.*

Gen. Horace Porter, for sometime Grant's
Chief of Staff, savs: "Ilie nearest Mr. Lin
coln ever came to giving Gen. Grant an
erder for the movement of troops wis dur-
jpg Early’s raid upon Washington,
July 10, 1864, he telegraphod « |
patch from Washington, which oo
the fullowing language: “What 1 1}
that vou should provide wo retiain vour hold
where vou ure certainl wd bring the rest
with you persomally, ard make a vigorous
effirt to defeat the enemy’s foroe in this
viciuity. [think there is really a fair ohanee
0 do this, if the m is prompt
This is what I think —upon vour supgestion,
and is 1ot an order.” Grant replivd that
on reflection he thought it would have a
bad effect for him to leave City Point, thes
his Headguarters, in front of Richmond
and Petersburg; and the President was
satistied with the dispositions which the
General made for the repulse of Early
without taking command sgalnst him in
person,”

*THAT PRESIDENTIAL GRUB.”

A curious incident revealing the intense
Interest with which Mr, Lincoln watched
the carcer of Gen, Grant, is related by Mr.
J. Russell Jones, an old and trusted friend

Jronsl
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whatever, and certainly none for the Presi-
dency. His only desire is to see you re-
alacted, and to do what hie can under your
orders to put down the rebellion and restore
peace tn the country.” ‘Ah, Mr. Jones,'
said Lineoln, ‘vou have lifted a great
weight off my mind, and done me an im-
mense amount of good; for I tell you, my
friend, no man knows how deeply that
Presidential grub gnaws till he has had it
himself.™

Ve cannot believe that Mr. Lincoln
cherished any feelings of jealousy of the
rising commander, or desired to interfere
with whatever political ambition he might
nourish. 1t was rather his desira to be
assurad of the single-licarted purpose of
a military leader whom he had trusted and
to whom he wished fo confide still more im-
it services in the conduct of the war.
WHISKY NECDUTE—THE TRUE

VERSION.

It mav bo remembered that early in tha
war an anecdola went the rounds of the
press to the effcet that, in reply to a com-
plaint that Gen. Grant had been guilty of
drunkenness in the ecampaigns in the
West, Mr. Lincoln remarked thit he would
“like to find out what kind of lignor Grant
drunk,"” so that he might “send some of it
fo the other Generals.,"” The true vorsion
of that characteristic anecdots is this, as
we had it from the lips of the lata Judge T.
Lyle Dicker, who was a Judge of the
Ilinois Supreme Court at the time of his
death, and who, at the time of Grant's
famous Vicksburg campaign, was on the
General's staff as Chief of Cavalry.

Judge fthen Colonel) Dickey had been
sent to Washington with private dispatches
for the President and the Secretary of War.
Lincoln and Dickey had been intimate
friends for vears, and during the latter's
rmer on that occasion, Dickey
remarked: I hear that*some one has been
trying to poison yvou against Grant by re-
porting that hie gets drunk; I wish to assure
you, Mr, Presigent, that there is notascin-
tilla of truth in the report.”

“Oh, Colonel,” replied the President,

“we get all sorts of reports hiers; but 1'H say
this to you, that if those aecusing Gen.
Grant of getting drunk will tell me where
he grets his whisky, T will get a lot of it and
send it around to some of the Generals of
the army, who are badly in need of some-
thing of the kind.”
In view of the fact that the maver.ents
and operatlons of the Army of the Potomace
were at that time very unsatisfactory to the
President and to tha country, and that the
only progress that the armies of the Unlon
were making anywhers was at Vieksburg
under Grant, the point of the President’g
remark was very palpable.

LINCOLN TELLS GRANT THE STORY OF
EYKES'S DOG.
After Mr. Lincoln and Gen. Grant had
become personally intimate, they had many
enjoyable conversations and exchanges of
anecdotes.  Mr. Lineoln especinlly enjoyed
telling the General of the v I5 persons
who had come th him with somplaints
eriticisms about the Viekshurg cam
“After the place had actually surrendored,
said the President, “I thought it was about
time to shut down on this sort of thing.
S0 one d iV, when a t]a-ll-;_';lhﬁn R Lo Sivs
half an hour trying 1w

o mistake vou bhad misude

port

ton's army, and a

parols and 1 less than 4 month confrout

of the President, who ¥ined the army at
Vicksburg in time to witness its final to-
umph. - Soon after Mr. Jones's return to
Chicago, the President summoned by i«
Washingtlon. With e:
first salutations were ove

-

r Liiste, after the | ¥ou again in 1l
Mr. Lineoln [ whipped all over ag

K3 nnd Linve o la

declared the object {or which lie had secured | get rid of them st by telling thein o stor

the interview: *'1 have sent for you, Mr.
Jones, to know if that man Grant wants to
be President.” Mr. Jones, althougih some-
what asionished at the question iund the
clrcumstances under which it was asked,
replied at once: *No, Mr. President.” “Are

ou sure?’ queried the latter. ‘Yes,' suid

r. Jones, ‘perfectly sure; T have just some
trom Vicksburg; 1 have seen Gen. Gramt
requently, and talked fully and freety with
fim about that and every oliwr question,

l delogrntion.

about Sykes's dog.

“Have wyou ever heard about

yollow dog?* said 1 to the spokesman of the
o |

| He said he by £. '\
must tell you about him,”
i had a yellow dog he set rrant s
| there were a 1ot of small boys
villag

Aoy,

know.
by koes's

| let the dog have a fair show.

Sykes's

+atd that's always o bad thing for
These boys didn't shuire | rank in history alongside of Washington.”
vipws, and they were not disposed
Even

gn. | held of Gen.

rebeds would violate their | respect the fiemness b ol

LET ME. GRRANT TIAVE

unpopular; in fact, it was soon seen that a
prefudice was growing up against that dog
that threatened to wreck all his future
prospects in life. The boys, after medi-
tating how they cotild get the best of him,
finally fixed up a cartridge with a long fuse,
put the eartridee in a piecs of meat, dropped
the meat in the road in front of Syvkes’
door, and then perched themaslyves on a
fence a good distance off with the end of thie
fuse in their hands. Then they whistled
for the dog. When he came out hie scented
the bait, and bolted thie meat, cartridge amd
all.  The boys touched off the fuse with a
cigar, and in about a second a report came
from that dog that soundsd like a small
elap of thunder. Sykes cume bouncing
out of the house, and yelled: “What's up!
Anything busted?’ There was no reply,
except a snicker from the small boys roost-
ing on the fence; but ns Sykes looked up he
saw the whole air filled wilh pi i vellow
dog. He plcked up the bi t pitee he
could flnd—a portion of the back, with a
nart of the tull still hanging to it, and,
after turping it around amnd locking it all
over, he said: *Well, I guess he'll never be
much aceount again—as a dog.” ‘And ]
giess Pemberton’s forces will never be
much account aguin—as an army.’

“The delegation hegan looking around
for their hats before I had quite got to the
end of the story, and 1 was naver Lothered
any more alout I com-
mander of the Armv of the Tennessee,”
“"WE'D BETTER LET MR. GRANT HAVE

HIS OWN WAY."”
When Gon. Grant was ready to begin

superseding  the

active operations with thp Army of the
Potomao, he sent forward ail available
men fram Washingt retary Stan-

ton, anxiouas abott salelv of the eity,
said to Grant one dn) ieneral, T suppose
vou hava left us ennugh men o strongly
garrison the forts? “No, I cun't do that,”
wns Grant's quiet answer. “Why not?
Why not? Why not?" repeated the Secre-
tary nervously. “Because 1 have already
sent the men 1o 4l o Said the Secre-
tary, still more nervonsly: “That won't do.
It's eoutrary to my plans. @ eannct allow
it. I will order the men baek.” To this
Gen. Grant returned with quiet determi-
| nieedl the men there, and
wr them baek.” “Why not?
hy not? eried 1he Secretary.
ot I rank the Secretary in this

nation: “1
"b'l");], il
Why
“T dieve thi:

mitier," Gen., Grunt, “Very
well; we wil it about that,”
responde:] 1 arply, T will

have to taka you to the President.,” *“That
is right. The President ranks us both™
S50 they went (o the President; and the
Secretary, turning to Gen., Grant, sald:
“Now, General, state vour case.” But the
General calmly replied: “1 have no case to

state, I am satisfied as it is." Tlis throw
the burden of statement on Secretary
Stanton, and was excellent strategy.
Meanwhile, Gen. Grant had the men.

When the Secretary had concluded, Lincoln
¢rogaed hia legs, rested his elbow on his
knee, and said in his quaint way and with
a twinkle in his eye: “Now, Mr. Seo
yvou know we have been trying to man:
this army for nearly three years, and you
know we haven't done much with it. We
sent over the monntains and hrought Mr.
Grant, as Mrs. Grant eplls him, to manaere
it for us; and now I guczs we'd better let
Mr. Grant have his own win.” And Mr.
Girant had it.

GRANT'S OPFINION O]
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4 Mr. Lincoln
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the furmer's
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ecatiddl. A sh

death Gira

Aneoln a8 one

of th grreniest e, Be is ungliestion
ably the groatest man 1 have cever en-
cateped.  The more T soe of him a
exelhizire Yiowd with him the more

va 1S
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HIS OwN WAY.*

tar that Lie haos a nafure;

10 hiia

Wi

yiclling
i

i W et 1S L codrigss ool
wmind when convinced that s L4
e has all the tenacily of purpase which
could be desired in a great stalesman.
His quickness of perception often astonishes
me,

the person who @4 stating it

Throughout the war, President Lineoln
was keenly solicitous for the welfare of the

Mnd 1 know he bas uo politicat wspirations | Sy kes lud o adinit that the dog was getting Union suldiers. He knew that upon them

Long befare the statement of o com-
vixes p plicited question is finished, his mind will
tore Ly, bul | grasp the main points, and be will seem
rowid the | 1w comprehiend the whole subject better than
He will take

AL, S

| resstiog upon bim with much weight.

]

| crovwdid

all else depended; and hie folt bound to them,

not only by official duty, but by the tenderer

ties of huwan interest and love.  Inall his |
proclamations and his putlic uterances, |
he gave the fulleat eredit to thie brave men in

the field, and claimed for thein the conntry s

thanks and gmtitude. His svmpathy for

the soldiers was as tondér as that of o wo- I
man, and Lis tears wore ever read v
at the mention of their hardships, their
bravery, theirsufferings and lisses.  Noth-
ing that he coulld do was left undone, to
minister 1o their conifort in eld or ciann

orhoapital.  His most exacting oires weres |
never permitted to divert his thoughts from
themg.and his anxious and tonder sy mpatity
included all whom they held dear. Said
Mr. Riddle, in a spesch in Congress in
1863: “Let not the distant mother, who has
given up aloved one to fenrful desth, th
tiuat the Prosident does not sy mpathize with
her sorrow, and would not have boen glid,
oh, how gl

to elart |

to have so shapel events ns
to have s; And et nat
fathers and mothers and wives anvwher
think that as he spes the lotigr Lluge ropi
ments of brave ol beaotiful ones march-
ing away, steppinge to the drum
hie does not contemphita and feol |
gibility as he thinks how many of them
shall go to nameless gran unmarked,
save by the down-looking eves of God's
pitying anguls." Tha feeling of the wol-
diers toward Mr. Lincoln was ene of tili
respevit ond love. He wns not only the
President, the Commander-in-Chiot of all
the Armies and Navies of the United Stales,
but their good “Father Abraham,” who
loved every man, aven the humblest, wlio
ware the Union blue,

ALWAYS G

il the snerifice,

g, tnd
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JAD TO SEE THEM
WHITE HOUSE.

Of Mr. Lincoln's personal relations with
the soldiors enough inloresting anvedotes
could be collected to fill a volume, Mo sas
much of them In Washingion, as thes
marched through that city on their way
to the front, or returned on furlough or
discharge, or filled the overcrowded Hospi-
tals of the Capital.  Often they cailed upon
him, singly or with companions; and he
always had for them a word, however Lrief,
of sympathy and cheer. Mr. Lincoln wne
always glad to see soldiers at the White
House. "They were the onn class of visitors
who seldom came to ask for favors, ard
never to pester him with advice. Jt was
a real treat for Mr. Lincoln fo eseape from
the politicians and have a quiet talk with a
private soldier,

One day in the Winter of 1862, two sal-
diers of the Army of the Polomac, who were
in Washington on a furlough, ealled on the
President; ond enns of them thus describes
the interview: *“We reached the city earls
in the morning, and proceeded to see the
sights. We topk in Congress and the
Smithsonian, and at sunset, on dur return,
called at thie White House, where we wer

AT THE

politely tald that it was after hoors anod
we woMt T {o come agoin,  Ouite |
dispppointed; 058 we wets = ooyt |
frort steps T saw Mr. L i eoming

through n Kide t from: the War T

ment building and approsch us lone
strides. We  gave the \
in good shape. Meoting us with a |
outstretehed for each and o smiling Taoo, |
he proceeded 1o give us o prolonged hand
shaking. “‘How o you do, bovs?
to see my house—excuse we, vour hotse,
one T oceupy for awhile? My comrude
explained {hat we were lute, to which he |
gld he ‘puessed Hoe could fix it although
he believed thern 3 sote sueh e for
vitizens, and add . me sadd, langh-
ingly: *Little Mg 8 voueall him, won't
let you come over hére just when you want
to always, will he? *No,” 1 replisd; ‘he
thinks Pennsylvanin avenue alrendy so
withi “shoulder straps™ that we
voubd b in the way' Talking with us in
this vein for severul mmutes, it did not
seem toous that he felt his responsibility
jut
ont learning where we hud been that day,
he asked H we had seen Mt Vernon also,
and almost instantly changing in his tone
and wanner, and putting & hai -l on each
of our shoulders, snid; ‘I want you sol-
diers 1o see it all; it's a great opportunity
fur you; don't neglect it.  To many of you
it may never ocour ggain. It all belongs
to you boys, for you are going o save the
country yet. So visit Congress and the
Departments, and come here) T am alwavs
gled to meet you,” And turning to the
door hie told soms one to relax the rule in
ourease and shew us the munsion, and with a
Gomd-by, boys,” he grasped the banister
and sprung up the steps four at a' time.
Never shall 1 forget Mr. Liacoln's sad
lowk, or his paternal manner toward us.”
THE WOUNDED SOLLIEIR AND HIS
MOTHER—SCENE AT A PRESIDENT'S
RECEPTION,

i1t 1 + ]
militn Hainute

Onee gt o crowded President’s reception
Mr. Lincoln noticed, standing moddestly
a5 though enlbirmssed at finding
asilves in gneh o large and brilliant
» B Young man with a eruteh,
© a wounded soldier, and his plain-
ly-dressel]l mothier.. Instantly Mr. Lincoln
pushed Lis way toward them, and taking
ench by the hand, hespobeo to them kindly,
giving then a cordinl welcome, and in-
quiringg their names and residence. Promi-
nent public men and army offivers wore
passed by unnoticed, while the Presidont

evident

soldier who Lad suffered in the servive of
Lis country.
A HERD HEWARDED,

Among the innumermble petitioners for
the exoontive 1'I|’l|n-i|,1'_\' ur fnl'nr, HOne weroe
so graciously received as those who ap-
pesred in belinlf of soldiers. It was half
a victory to say that the person for whom
the favor wag desired was a memler of the
Union army. From a great variety of
characteristie incidents, a few only may
be given here,

A young soldier was one night found
sleeping at his post, and, according to the
inexorable demand of military law, was

condemned to be ghot,  He wias a boy in
yeurs (only 18), though a man in stature,
soed s dmmature frame was unfitted for
the performance of a soldier’s hard duties.
The tidings of his dreadful doom were
cativeyed o his family, and while they sat
Lulking and weeping over the disgraceful
death of the son and brother whom they
had resigned to the service of the country,
a letter was handed in by & nelghbor with
the simple words: “It is from him." It
contained the parting messafoe of the
condemned soldier, written in touching,
manly words, Onl his lasy day's march
with Lis regiment o hud enrried the knap-

pakd his debit of gratitude to the humble !

suck of a-sick comrade in addition to his
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own, and toward the last, when they had
to move at douhle-quick, he had given his
wrm to his foiling cempainion, although his
own strength was greatly overtaxed. When
camp was renched, ho took the place of Lis
invalid friend on seatinel duty; but now
hes had pone beyand his power of l.-ndur-‘
unce. Had grim death fronted him he
conlil not have kept off the stuper which
beninobed him.  The sick lad, whom he
befriondod at the eost of his life, begged to
be shot in lils stead.  But the doom of the
slecping senlinel was not to ba avertad:
| 50 hie bade his father and mother and
m gister o final furewell. The following
vening, as the President sat bending over
his desk, the child, who had heard her
brother's dying in the fur-off
country liome, stole up to the kind man
PR H TR E o W plended  for  her
s life in tearful, artful tones, and
in Mr. Lincoln's linmis the
v of the doomed ons, which told lyis |
story botter than she eoulid do. The Prosi- |

-

messngEoe

She

nliseer
plis

dent's oves moistened. He wrote a pardon
wl dispatched B at once. Two days
voung snldier eanme to the White
h his sister.  Lineoln took the |
into Wiz priviate offfee, and as he
hsnded him an offieer's commission, said:
“The: suldier who can carry a siek com-
rivle’s laegace, nml die for the deed with-
mtirmur, deserves well of his eountry.”
BLESS PPRESIDENT  LINCOLN.”
As he wrote the pardon of another sol-
santenced to be shot for sleeping while
one sentinel duty, the President remarked
to o friend standing by: "1 could not think
of ol into eternity with the blood of that
poor yourng man on my hands. It is not
to be wondered at that a boy, raised on a
farm, probally in the habit of going to bed
at dark, should, when required to watch,
fall asleep; and 1 eannot consent to shoot
lim for such un act.” The youth thus
restored was afterward found among the
slain on the fleld of Frederlcksburg, with a
photograph of Mr. Lincoln, on which be had
written, “God bless President Lincoln!”
worn next to his heart,
“TO0O MANY WEEPING WIDOWS.”
The Rev. Newman Hall, of London,
repeated in a sermon an anecdote told him
by a Union officer: “The first week of my
command there were 24 deserters sen-
tenced by court martial to be shot, and the
warrants for their execution were sent to
the President to be signed. He refused.
I went to Washington and had an inter-
view. 1 said: *Mr. President, unless
these men are made an example of, the army
itgelf is in danger. Merey to the few is
cruelty to the manv.” He replied: ‘Mr.
General, there are already too many weep-
ingr widows in the United States. For
God's gake, don't ask me fo add to the
number, for T won't do it.™

A PARDON SWEETENS SLEEP.

One night Speaker Colfax sought to
move the clemeney of the President in
favor of a deserter who was to ba shot
Mr. Lincoln was worn out with the labors
of the daav: but after patiently listening to
the story, he saud: "Some of our Generuls
eompluin that 1 impair discipline and
subwrdination in the army by my pardons
atul res bt it makes me rested, after
a hard day’s work, if 1 can tind some good
excise for saving a man’'s life, and o
o bed Dhappy as 1 think how joyous the
signing of my name will make him and his
fumily mnd friends.”

MERCY BEARS HRICHER FRUITS THAN
STRICT JUSTICE.

Some New Jersey soldiers had deserted,
and were recaptiured amnd sentenced to be
shot. A delegation of their friends, one of
whom was a brother of one of the con-
demuped men, sought the President at the
Soldiers’ Home, anud importuned him. for
their pardon. It happened that Mr. Lin-
coln's old Hlinois friends, J. I, Speed and
Judge Joseph Gillespie, wers visiting him
at the time, and became greatly interested
in the case. After the delegation had
stated their errand, the President replied,
pointing out that it would be disastrous to
the cantse if he should pardon men who had
deserted their colors, while the armies were
confronting each other; he had no right
under such circumstances to expect the
men who had remained in the ranks to do
their duty.  “My heart almost sank within
me,"” snys Judge Gillespie,” when Mr. Lin-
coln dismissed them, saying that he would

ive them a definite answer at the White
louse at 9 o'clock the next morning. 1
wis much afraid that Mr. Lincoln had
made up his mind not to pardon the young
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men.  Speed, who 1 know had more in-
fluence with the President than any livin
being, suggested that we should tackle

him and beg for the boys, which we did in
good earniest,  We plied him with all the
reasons we could muster, and still 1 was
afraid we were not gnining ground.  Whan
it came to be time to retire, I said to Mr.
Lincoln that I did not think T eould sleep
unless I knew that he was.ﬁomg to pardon
the boys. He said: ‘Gillespie, I can't
tell your.”  *Well,” said I, *you can give me
an inkling." Suid he, ‘Al 1 can say is that
huve always found that mercy bears
richer fruits than striet justice.” In the
morning the delegation were ahead of time,
and they were rejoiced beyond measure to
receive the pardon for their friends,”

Jrom the FIELD
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Contemporancous Accounts of Events in the History of the 95th Ohio.

BY THE LATE J. M. BRANUM.

NEAR AVERYSBORO, N.
Morning, March 17, 1865,
Senated incamp in the morning sunshine,

waiting for the “assembly” to sound for us

to move, I ke my paper to give you some
more of “my life as a soldior.”

Wo did think while at Favetloville we
were going to get some supplies and the
mntl, but on \\‘.--.h.v:rl;ly oriters were given
for everything to get under way again.

C., Friday

All refugees, prisoners, sick and wounded
soldiers, wers sent down the river to Wil-
mington. Information was reeeived that
the rebels were concentrating under Gen.
Jos. Johnston, in our frout, and it is con-
cluded that Sherman desires to make for
hirm bifore he gots in our way to Goldsboro,
as we are bound for that place next; it is
thought that will be the end of our raid,
and we will rest some time.

Fayetteville was an important place to
the Confederacy, and it has derived a great
deal of support from it. Besides the Arse-
nal, it contained foundries, eotton factories,
ete.  Our corps got a great deal of plunder
in the way of provisions and smal!l things;
all was equally divided among the regi-
ments. The brigade drew a fuoll
wagon load of Richmond manufactured
tobacco; cornmeal and meat was also
plenty. Sunday evening a friend and I
took a walk to town.

It almost put ma in tha feclings of home.
Every family was enjoying peace and
quietness. A guard was at each door to
prevent plundering. We saw pretty chil-
dren playing in the evergreen vards; ladies
sitting on doorsteps watching the multitude
of Yankees passing. It would beinterest-
ing to know what they thought of affairs.
We were too ragged and dirty tostop and
talk to any one, but eontented ourselves
looking around at what was to be seen.
Some little boys informed us the rebel army
under Gen. Hardee passed through town
the day before we eame.

Later i the evening we got into a store
and bought a half-bushel dried apples for
$5, and a pound of soda for $15—aull rebel
money. It was a fortunate find for us,
and having plenty of rebel money, we
“went in"” for all we could get. We re-
turned to camp just in time to get orders to
move. We did not expect to move for a
day or s0, but in 15 minutes we were packed
up and on the way. No other troops in the
world could take down tents, pack up and
be going, having no other notice than the
bugle call.

We marched through the streets in style,
bands playing. and in the moonlight the
spectacle was fine.  Citizens thronged the
doors and streets to see us.  Many of the
boys had rockets they had gotten at the
Arsenal during the day, and at everv halt
would send them shricking through the
air. The whole procession resembled a
“Wide-a-Wake” turnout in Wheeli ng?

Wao crossed Cape Fear Ri ver on the pon-
toons and camped at midnight. In the
morning we were aroused, and, without
breakfast, were marched up the river flve
miles, and went into eamp at 11 o'clock.
We got the New York papers of March 4
and learned that Sheridan had whipped
Early, and that Sherman, at last accounts,
was stuck in the mud somewhere in South
Carolina.

Wednesday morning 1 awoke early and
lay ocontemplating the day's duties.
Revellle sounded at 5, and with it came
orders to march, very unexpectedly to us.
Wegot up and made preparations. We had
about two days’ rations of meal, nothing
else, and we were to go to Goldsboro, if Jos.
Johnston and his 30,000 men would let us.
We marched up the river towards Averys-
boro, two divisions of the Twenticth Corps
and ours of the Fourteenth, without any
wagons. This meant fighting was ex-
pected, as usually each division takes its
own trains.

We marched slowly through the deep
sandy roads, sometimes crossing swamps.
About moon a heavy rain eanme on. We
marched through it, eamping eight miles
from Averyshore, having made 12 miles.
The next morning we marched at 8 o'clock;
the roads were very bad, and we crossed
several small streams. Indications of @
large rebel force ahead were frequent.

brass mountain howitzer left spikelinthe

of

mud, and we then came to a long line
breastworks they had lately >
Saon we heard the sound of cann ¢
We suppesed it was Kilpatrick agunin.
continued very bLrizkly.

We hurried on, and passed ammunition
traing and pack-mules of the Twentieth
Corpsabead. We learn thoy were fighting.
We marched on through the groat pine
wilderness, swimps and thick wiadlerbrush.
In o mile we nearsd ths battleground and
met companias with wonnded, Soms one
tells us Kilpatrick is killed: one could only
expect to hear of him being killnd—he is
always at the front in a Lattle. We came
toa line of breastworks that the enemy had
been driven from. Many of our wounded
are lying around and nre Ix

We enn now hear
and see the two divisions of the Twantieth
Corps in line of battle.  Arttilery is then
posted at intervals along the line and the
beautiful star Spangled Banner waves
majestically; horsemen are seen riding
briskly about, and it scems tho Leginning
of a baitle. Our division marches in and
files to tho left and takes position on their
left, and we march across the great fleld
with tremulons steps.

Wewellknew that an hourof trinl wnsat
hand. Thefire onthe skirmish-lineis very
heavy and at times hreaks out into vollays,
giving us apprehension of a charge by the
enemy. We have reports that Jolinston is
on our front with 30,000 moen. I so, we
are in a bad fix. away hers in this svampy
country, with no soures of supplias but the
poor country about us. No hospital ao-
commaodations for wounded, 1d not
fight a battle here,  These are dark hourms,
and we wish we were at Galdsboro, where
wo could get rations, elothing and the mail,

Qur brigad= goes in in two lines of battle;

we sl

into position. We now loarn thers lins beeg
some heavy fighting near us. 20l our fel-
lows captured four pivoes of artillery and 48
prisoners. It was encourazinr.  Balled
marks were all about, and negralittls pine
tree lay o dead rebel, a gray-haired old mang
the father prolally of some interesting
family of chiidren.

We lay here prolialily half anhonr, when
orders came to advance.  Weo went forward
in beautiful style. and halted at aswamg
until the skirmishers had penetrated far-
ther. We advanced cautiously for half a
mile, and at last developad the enemy im
force behind a strong line of breastworks.
The skirmishsrs took position anl kept
firing away, while we lay down to escape
the fiving bullets from the enemy.

We lay waiting for orders all tiee after-
noon and expecting to be arderad 1o charga,
and you may imagine cur feolings as we
lay there contempluting it.
is said to have ordered Gon. Davis to charge
three times; but “Jeff™ did not “see it,” and
night came on and we did not charge, bat
sent for pack-mules and got our supper and
put in the night lying in line of hattle.
It rained hard and we had a wretched tims
trying to bake eakes for supper. Brigades
on our right and left tried charging during
the afternoon, but couid not make it. Oue
division lost 10 killed and 70 wonnded, |1
don't know what the other divisions lost
The 98th lost none.

[NOTE.—Abruptly, as above, ended
J. M. Branum’s letters. 'This was written
on Friday morning, March 17, and ends
with the letter sheet withoutasignature, as
it was doubtless his intention to keep on
with his narrative when and wherever ha
had the opportunify. This lotter was on
his person when he fell, two days after-
wards, and it reached our family at Bridge-
port, O., with all these from Sisters Ferry,
narrating the march through South Caro-
lina, after we heard of his dexth.  His last
writing was in his diary. The day Lefore
his death his diary was written clear o the
end of the page, showing how closely he
keot his record. The 19th of March and
all subsequent pagesare blank.—P. D. B.]
FROM LIECT. BREANUAM'S DIARY.
Diary.—Friday. March 17.—Awoke this
morning to hear the firing still goingonon
the skirmish-line. Delate in my mind the
probabilities &f our having to charge the
rebel works. Reveille—breakfast. The
word goes around that the “Johnnies” are
gone. Pack up ready to move. Lay in
the sunshine until 10 o'clock reading
Harper's Magazine. Move out, our bri-
gade in charge of the trains. We made
Black River before sundown. Kilpatrick’s
cavalry cross our route. Continue on
marching until 10 o'clock, wading through
swamps. Our way was illuminated by
pine trees on fire.

CLINTON AND SMITHFIELD CROSS-
ROADS, Saturday, March 18,

Moved out early, our division in advance,
the Second Brigadesecond, the 98th second.
We feel in excellont spirits. Rouds good,
but with frequent swamps. Couniry
thickly settled. Forngers got enormous
quantities of hams and flour. Pass a
Union family; take two of their bovs along.
Everything promises for a smooth entry
into Goldsboro. Cannonading ahead;
hurry forward, form in line of battle, ad-
vance a mile; rehs retire before our skirmish-
line. Some of the 121st wounded. Sher-
man comes up; we go no further during tha
day, but eamp for the night.
[NOTE.—The New York papers of Fri-
day morning, March 24, 1843, gave the firss
news of the battle at Bentonville, N. C.,
between the left wing of Sherman's army
and the Confederate under Gen. Jos. John-
ston, and also a listof the casualties; among
those noted as “Missing™ was Licut. J. M.
Branum. Next day’s issus of the papera
contained, with others, that of Lieut. J. M.
Branum, “Killed.” Soon came the follow-
ing letter.—P. D. B.]

CAMP NEAR GOLDSBORO, N. C., March 26,
1865

MR. ALEXANDER BRANUM, Bridgeport,
MY DEAR SiR: [t is my painful duty to
transmit to you the saud intelligence of the
dedth of yvour dear son, John Mars -

Wesaw a wagon load of cannonammunition | whio was Eilled at the battle near M

(To be continued.)

that the rebs had abandoned, pext a smull Springs on Sunduay, the 19th inst. Thus

we haltand wait nntil the othestroops geh




